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He had reached his zenith, I suppose: had be-
gun to fossilise, as men do when they cease to
grow.

One day at lunch I questioned him:

"You told me once that you always imagined
yourself in the place of every historic personage.
Suppose you had been Jesus, what religion would
you have preached?"

"What a wonderful question!" he cried.
"What religion is mine? What belief have I?

"I believe most of all in personal liberty for
every human soul. Each man ought to do what
he likes, to develop as he will. England, or
rather London, for I know little of England
outside London, was an ideal place to me, till
they punished me because I did not share their
tastes. What an absurdity it all was, Frank:
how dared they punish me for what is good in
my eyes? How dared they?" and he fell into

moody thought.....The idea of a new

gospel did not really interest him.

It was about this time he first told me of a
new play he had in mind.

"It has a great scene, Frank," he said.
"Imagine a roue of forty-five who is married;
incorrigible, of course, Frank, a great noble
who gets the person he is in love with to come
and stay with him in the country. One evening
his wife, who has gone upstairs to He down